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| He spent a week in a hospital,
eating lots of food and getting rid
jof a bump the Jap officers had
wut on his head. Today he is well
again and his name went bac k on
the “Grim Reapers” personnel.
But before his next flight he is|
going south for two weeks’ leave,
His buddies, however, don't ex-
pect him back for a month. “He
deserves a little extra time,” they
said. d ’ '
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third night he sloshed along jun-
gle paths, roots cutting his feet.
Just when he thought he was free
he heard a Jap patrol and al-
though he tried to hide they spot-
ted him and grabbed him.

They stripped him completely
and again trussed and blindfolded
him, They laid him in the jungle
brush and covered him with paln
fronds. Then they went away.

Apparently they intended to
complete their patrol and then
pick up Duval on their return
But during the afternoon he again
worked free. For an hour he built
a hideout barely a stone's throw
from where he was left.

“T figured they wouldn't look

Mad Search Fails

Shortly before dark the Japs re-
turned. Shouting wi'dly they be-
gan. a mad search. During the
night Duval travelled fast as the
jungle permitted. He almost
walked into a small Jap camp, so
lhe" decided he had better wait un-
til morning. When the Japs left
their camp Duval stole some cloth-
ing drying on a line, tried on all
the boots until he found a pair
that fit, clamped on an oversized
helmet on his head and boldly set
off down the trail

All day he passed Japs. “They
grunted so I grunted back,” Duval
said.

That night he passed the Jap
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perimeter and ‘tivo ‘days later he
saw an American patrol. Tearing




